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thefe mortals on^jgrpund. 


me. 


Wtnde Homes* 
Enter Thefe^UgetisJ^ipp&ltta mdyMhifJraine. 
Thef Goe one ofyoujjade^out the Forrefter , 
Fornowourobferuarion isp$r,fornvd 
And fincewe haue^ie vawaidafthe:day, 
My Lone fhall hear* ! ; thc ; nig.fi^3k-.c or" in y holing. 
Vncouple it) xhg Wcilernc; valley 3 1 ct: rhem goe ; 
Difpatch I fay, and findc the jf.orreftcr. 
Wc will hue QjiccnCjVp to the Mcuntaincs top- 
And marke the jpiifieall confufjoo 
Ofhoundaaiul ccchp in coniun&ion. 

Hip, 7:\yas,with l^ercules m&Cadmtis once, 
\ When in a wood officer? they bayed the Bearc 
'With houadspf^^M; ncuer did i'heare 
;Such gallant chiding* f^;fee fides the groties, 
jThc skies,the fountomes^ctfe-ry region ncerc, 
tSecmc all one mmnat! cm> I neucr heard 
$So rnuficall a.difcord, ilich fvyect thunder. 

Thef My hounds are bred out of the S^art^n\\ndc > 
\ So flew'd, fo fandc J, and their heads are hung 
j With cares that fweepe away the morning dew,i 
Crooke kneedjiiui dcvJ-hpiJiksTheffcit^; Hub, 
| Slow in puriuitjbut matched ..in mouth Ukebcls, 
j Each vnder each. A cry $H$$3 tuneable 
i Was neuer hallowed to.nor chee.fd with home, 
: In Crcete^ in $parta 3 nor in Theffuty ; 
I Iudge when you hcare, Bnt fofr.what nimphs are thefe? 
{ Egeus. My Lord 5 thts \$ my daughter heere afleepe, 
I And this Ly finder, this Dmttrfas is, 
,J This Helena , olde NeJinrs Helena y 
i I wonder of this being hcere together, 
j The. No doubt ihey rofevp eaHyv^obferue 
j The right of May ; and bearing our intent, 
j Came hcere in grace of our folemniry. 
j But fpeakc Egeus^ is not this f .hc day 
J ThbiHtrrma fhould gme anfwer of her choice? 
EgeHS. It is T n y Lord. 

Thef. Goe bid the huntf-men wake the^n with their 
homes. 

Hordes Arid, they wake* 
Shorn i?i\hjn 'ytbey fiiijftfrt vp. 

Thef Good morrow friends : Saint Valenme is part, 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 

Lyf. Par.don.rny Lord, 

Thef I pray you all fland vp, 
I know you two are Iviuall enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world , 
'Iliac hatred is .is to farrefiomiealoLsile, 
To (leepe by hate, and feare no enmity* 

Lyf My Lord ? I fhallr^ply ama2.cdly, 
Halfefleepe,haifc waking. But a$ yet, I fweare, 
I cannot truly fay how I came hcere. 
But as I thinkc (for truly would I fpeake) 
And now I doebcthinkc me, fo it is ; 
Icaine with //*w/rfhkher. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens ^V.zic we might be 
Without the pcrill of the Athenian Law, 

Egc. Enough* enigu.gh, qiy Lord : you haue enough; 
I beg the Law, the Law, vpon his head ; 
They wotild haue ftolr>e;iway, they would Demetrim\ ' \ 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me : 
You of your wi fe,an d pic of my confent ; i 
Of my confenr,that fbe /houldbe your wife. 

T>em, My Lord/airq Helm toldme of their fteajth, 
Of chis^NPc^cpofe hither, to this wood, 
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And I in furic hither fo-llowefrthcai ; . 
Faire Helena^ in fancy followed roc* 
But my good Lord, I wotauotrby what power* 
(But by fome power g ia^ftiy louc 
To Itermta (melted as tbefnow) ; -ff) 

Seems to me now as theremembrance of an idle 
Which in my "chddchood 1 did doat vpon : 
■ And all the faith, the vertueof my hcar^ 
' The obieft and the pleafure of mine eye, 
; IsonelyZfrktfrf. Toher^my Lord, 
Was 1 betroth^ ere I fee Hermia 3 
But like a fickeneffe did 1 loach this fbod^ 
But as in health, come to rny naturalltafte, 
Now doe 1 wifh it, louc it s long for it 3 
And will forcuermorc be true to it. 

The/. Fairc Louers,you are fortunately met; 
Of this djfcourfe we ftiall hcare more ation, 
Egcm y I will ouer-beare your will 5 
For in the Temple, by and by with ?s, 
Thefe couples fiiall eternally be knit- 
And for the morning now is fomething worne ? 
Our purposed hunting fliall be let afide. 
Away, with vs to ^Athens ; three and thrce^ 
Wccll hold a fcaft in great folemnitie* 
Come liippolit <t> exit Duke ^Jjr^ 

T)em. Tiiefc things fecmt fmall & vndiftinguiihabfc 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds. 1 
Her. Me-thinks I fee thefe things withparttd CY e 
When euery things.feemes double. 

Hel. So me-thinkes : 
And 1 hauc found Demtri&s, like a iewelf, 
Mrne owne, and not onne owne* 

Dent. It fee;, es tomee, 
That yetweileepejWaffidreame, Donotyou thinkc, 
The Duke Wa^ heepe,and bid vs follow him? 
Her. Yea ^ n d m y Fa t h cr t 
HeL And Htpp$tit£* 

Ljf* AtK; j c vs follow to the Temple, 
. Dfw. Why then \vc are awake ; lets fellow him 3 in<[ 
by the way let &s recount our dreames." 

Toft owe wakes. Exit Umu 

Clo. Whejimy cueconies^allmCjand I ^illanfw«r, 
My nexMi,.morl faire fir&mtt* H«.y ho, Peter 
^///^thc bcliowes-mciHler ? Skou? the linker ? $tm* 
Hag? Gods my life ! Stolnc hfencc, and left meafle^pe:] 
haue. had a nroft-rare v ifion* Ibadadreamo^aiUhcw^ 
of man, to fay, what dreameit was, Man is bur an Ail?, 
if he goe abour/ to expound this dreame. jVe-thoughtl 
was, there is no ntan can rell what. Me -thought I wis, 
andme-thought 1 had, Butrnanis but a-pacch'dfoolc, 
if he will offer to fay,whatme-chought Ihad/fheeycof 
man hath not heard the earc of man hath riot feen^am 
hand is not ablero taftc 3 hi s tongue to eon cciue, fiorbis 
heart to report, what my dreame was. Iwillgccftw 
Quince to write a ballet of this dreame, it fli all becalld 
Bottomes D^i^<r,becaufe k hath no hot tome* and I^ill 
fing it in the latter end of a pi ay, before the Dtikc. P^' 
aduenture^o make it the mor& gracious £ I fhail fingit 
at her death* 

Enter Qmnce s Flm€ 7 thkBk % SnoHt^nd$tm^' 

Shm. Haue you fent to 'Bettomes houfe ? If he mt 
home yet? 

Star*. He cannot be heard of* Out of doubt- h# ij 
tranfported. 
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bleffcvs; a thing of nought. 

Enter Snugthe loyner . 
c m „ Maftcrt^hc Duke is comming from the Tern* 
0 | C and there is two or three Lords* Ladies more mar- 
ried; if our fporf had goiie forward,we had all Din made 

mt rhiC Ofwcet bully ^Bottom* thus hath he loftfixe- 
ence a day .during his life; he could not haue fcaped fix- 
Lrice ^ day! And the Duke had not giuen him fixpence 
: J day for playing Wrrfwitfjlc be hangU He would haue 
defetuedit. Sixpence a day in Ptrnmus^ nothing. 
Enter Hottome. 

% Q t, Where are thefe Lads ? Where are thefe hearts ? 

gm> "Bottoms moft couragiou* day! O moll hap- 

Pie ^V Ur M3tl^ f > Iani t» difcourfe wonders \ but ask mc 
not what. Forif I teliyou , 1 am no xxuc Athenian. I 
will tcilyou euery thing as it fell our, 
%, Let vs hcare,fweet Bouorne* 
n$ot. Not a word of me:all that I will tell you,is,that 
the Dtike hath dined. Get your apparel! together,good 
fttii^s to your beards , new> ribbands to your pumps, 
mcete prdcmly at the Palace , euery man looke ore his 
parE s for the ftiort and the long is^otir play is preferred ; 
InaTiy cafe let T^to^haue deanc linnen;and let not him 
chat play es the Lion, pairehis naileSj for they fliall hang 
out for the Lions clawes. Andmoftdeare AftorsjCate 
no Onions 7 norGarlickc ; for weeare to vtterfweete 
breath 5 aud 1 doc not doubt but to hearc them fay, it is a 
fweet Comedy, more words : away^ go away, 

Exemt. 


ABus Qmntuu 


Enter Thefms^Iff polity Egeus and bis Lords. 

Hip. 'Tis ftrange-tny Thefeus 3 ft\\^ loners fpeake ot 
The. More flrange then true, Ineuer may beiceuc 
Thefe antickc fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes, 
Louers and mad men haue fuch teething braincs. 
Such Inapiugphantafies^ that apprehend more 
Then code reafon eu^r comprehends^ 
TlieLunatkke, the Louer,and the Poer, 
Are of imagination all compaft i 
One fee* mor« diucls then yafte hell can hold ; 
That is the mad man. TheLouer.all as frandeke, 
Sees Helens beauty in a brow tfEgipt. 
The Pocre eye id a fine frenzy rollin^doth glance 
Fromheauento earthy from earth to heauen. 
And as imagination bodies forth the forms of things 
Vuknovme ■ the Poets pen turnes them to fbapes, 
And gmesto aire not hing, fl bcall habitation, , 
And a name.S«ch triekshath ftrong imagination, 


That if it would but apprehend fomeioy^ 
It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy „ 
Or in the nighty imagining fonie feare, 
How eafie is a btifh fuppos'd a Beare ? 

Hip, But all the ftorie of the night told oiier 
And all their minds transfigured fo together* J 
More witnsfleth than fancies images, 
And growes to fomething of great conftancie; 
But howfocuer^ llrange 5 and admknblet 

Enter Imersfy 'finder fiemetrins, Hernia 9 
md Helena* 

The* Hcere come the louers.fiill of ioy and mirth : 
Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefh dayes 
Ofloue accompany your hearts 

Lyf More then to vs y wake in your royall walkes 
your boord, your bed, 

The. Come now, what maskes^ what dances fimll 

xv c haue, 

To w eare away this long age of three hourcs 
Between our after ftspper, and bed - time? 
Whtfre is our vfoall manager of mirth ? 
What Reads a re in hand? Is there no play, 
To cafe the anguifh of a torturing houre? 
Call£g?w* 

Ege. Heere mighty Thefiru* 

The, Say^ what abridgement haueyou for this eue- 
ning? 

What maske? What muficke?How ffiall we beguile 
The lazic timc 5 if not with fome delight ? 

Sge m There is a breefe how many fports are; rife: 
M akc choife of which your Highncffe will fee fir ft. 

Lif The battell with the Centaurs to be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe* 

The, Wee 1 none ofthat. That hauel told my Louc 
In glory otmy kinfmanHcrcuies* 

L'tf The riot of the tipfie Bachanal?, 
Tearing the Thracian finger,in their rage? 

The. That is an old dcuice, and it was plaid 
When I from Thebes camelaft a Conqueror. 

Lif The thrice three Mufes 5 mourning for the death 
of learning, late decccft in beggefie. 

The, That is fome Satirekecne and cricicali 5 
Not forting with a nuptial! cercmonie* 

Lif A tedious breefe Scene of yong Vir&nui^ 
AndhisIoueT&*f%; very tragi call mirth . 

The. Merry and tragi caj! ? Tedious.and briefe? That 
is 5 hot ice, and wondrous flrange fnow. How Ihailwee 
finde the concord of this difjord ? 

Ege. A pky there is, my Lord, fome ten words long, 
Which is as breefe, as I haue ftnowne a play ; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedious. For in all the play/ 
There is nor one word apt ? one Player fitted. 
And tragical! my noble Lord it is i for Pimmm 
Therein doth kill hirnfelfe. Which when I law 
Rehear ft j 1 muft confefle, made mine eyes water : 

But more merrietearcsj the paffion of loud laughrer 
Neuerlbed. 

Thtf What arc they that do play it ? 

Eg*. Hard handed men, that worfce in Athens heerc, 
Which neuer Iabour^d in their mindes till now ; 
And now haue toyled their vnbreathed memories 
With th is fame play, againft your nuptial!. 

The . And we will heart it* 
^ O % Thil 


